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Storyteller: Come on, kids. It's time for 
another Caillou story. Now, let's see what 
Caillou's up to. Oh, yes. Today's story is 
called "Caillou Grows Carrots”. 
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Mommy: Caillou? Caillou, why don't 


you go out to the backyard? Somebody's 
waiting for you. 





Storyteller: Caillou was very curious to 
know who it could be. 

Caillou: Grandpa. 

Grandpa: Hey! 





Caillou: What are you doing? 

Grandpa: I'm making a vegetable patch for 
your Mommy. Would you like to help me? 
Caillou: Yeah! 





Grandpa: Just wait and see, Caillou. We're 
gonna grow all sorts of vegetables. 
Storyteller: Caillou didn't really like 
vegetables, but he liked the idea of making 
a vegetable patch. 


Grandpa: I'm giving you a special mission. 
Would you like to grow the carrots? 
Caillou: Yeah! Okay! 





Grandpa: Here are the seeds for your 


carrots. 
Caillou: Where are the carrots? 





Grandpa: Oh, you have to plant the seeds 


in the ground, and give them lots and lots 


of water. Then they'll grow into carrots. 





Storyteller: Caillou's Grandpa marked out a 
square in the vegetable patch where Caillou 
could plant his seeds exactly like Grandpa 
showed him. 

Caillou: Yeah! Grandpa, it isn't working. 
There aren't any carrots. 

Grandpa: Oh, you have to be patient. It 
might take all summer for the carrots to 


COW. 





Caillou: All summer? I finished my carrot. 
Grandpa: Good. Now, I'll glue the ice 


cream stick to the cardboard. 





Storyteller: With his sign in the ground, 
Caillou wouldn't forget where his carrots 
were growing. Caillou went to the vegetable 
patch every day to see how his carrots were 
coming along. And after a few weeks... 





Caillou: Carrot leaves? No! My carrots! 


Shoo! Shoo! 





Storyteller: Caillou was wondering if his 
carrots would ever come out. It was taking 
too much time. But, a few weeks later... 





Grandpa: Hello, Caillou! I just went by 
the vegetable patch. And you know what? 
I think your carrots are ready now. 
Caillou: Really? My carrots? I wanna see 
them. 

Grandpa: Ha, ha... I’m coming. I'm 
coming. 
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Caillou: Oh, leaves again! No carrots. Just 
leaves. 

Grandpa: Oh, don't be so sure. Just grab 
some leaves and pull. You'll see. 

Caillou: A carrot! 





Mommy: Enjoy your meal, everyone. 
Caillou: I grew the carrots by myself. 
Mommy: That's wonderful! 
Congratulations, Caillou! And look at 
Rosie. She seems to like your carrots a lot. 
Storyteller: Although Caillou still didn't 
like vegetables, he thought his carrots 
tasted pretty good. 
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